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i CROCE SES,
Yellow and purple and while,
Snowawhite and Hae and gold,
Crovuses, my crocnes,
Peering up from the mould
These 1k lingers of flame,
These i u ralment of snow,
And these of the dusky hine of thonghts
Cherishied from Jong g

Last year, 1ast month, last weel;
My patch of ganden wns bore,

No glimmer of green or gleam of gold
Or slgn of 1ife was thore

1t was only this morning carly
That spring came by this wav,

Al the Fifts sl lanves as o tolien
Were only mine to-day

Elims delayod and delayed her coming,
For Maveh wis flevee and strong,

The bitter wind of his fury
Eept Winter Liere ton Jong.,

Eut ot fast thizs golden morning
Etirred every patient wing.

And down the shaft of 0 sunbeam
Gillsded thes gentle Spring.

Hark, how the sparrows twitler,
For jov of tie warmer sun !

They begnn therr matlug a month ago,
And thelr nesting wili soon be done §
¢ the thrusl lim o gladder weleome,
Which Le'll &ing in the mellow eves,

1 have hewrd Nlm teving |t over
In the trees forlorn of leaves.

Foriorn?  Nnt now, nor ever,
&nes Spring 15 hers again,
And crocists, MY Crocises,
Herald her happy relen .
Yellow and white and purple,
snaw. white, hine-veined, nnd gold,
siEms Of A NeW Jrssession
That s ¢ld ns the world {s old -

New Jife, new love, new Jeafuge,
Fuorever nid and young,
In all the flowerd thut opon,
In all the songs that are sang;
nel hers §s the teantifig mloston
To blossom and blomn and sing,
My _criwns-heinger, my pas=ion,
The Mald of the Months. thw Sprine.
—iCieorge Cotiemll,

THE BLACK KNIGHT.
ACCOUNT OF AN EXCITING |
GAMES OF CHES-. '
3¥ RAYMOND

BEING TIIE

ALLEY, |

A storm of wind and rain bl come on sl
denly, and, as there were no eubs to be got pear |
at hand, there was nothing for it bat to get out |
on foot, I was going to dine with old Colonel
Bradshaw, whose acquaintance I had lately |m..ir.*|
nt the local chess club, and I was due at balf-
past 7, so I pulled my coat eollar up to my
ears and started off through the muddy streets,
Beveral times in the course of my excecdipely
unpleasant walk the foulness of the weather had
given rise to a wish on my part that 1 had in-
vented some excuse for staying by wmy own coin-
formble fireside. Omee arrived, however, The
cheery welcome of the old ssldier guickly dis
persed all regrets for my own hcarth, and restored
me to the good-inmor necessary for the proper
appreciution of a good dinner.

Colonel Bradshaw bLad served in Jodia during
the time of the Mutiny, lLad received a severe
wound in the left leg, which still cansed him to |
limp, and had led to bis comparatively early re-
tirement from the service, He lLad returned to
England on his retirement, aml Lud Iately leased
a snug little house in our town, which he ap- |
parently intemded to cocupy for the rest of hils
days in the quiet enjovment of peaceful obseurity,
I hal mnde his acquaintance, vs 1 have sud, at
the chess olub, wlhere, 1 beliove, Le used to spend
most of hig evenings, and where Le had earned the
reputation of a decidedly strong player. 1 lad
not asg yet encountered him over the hozrd.

In Lis note of invitation the Culonel had nsked
me to bring my mien with me, 85 he had left his |
own at the clibrooms, on the vecasion of a mateh
for which they Lad been ealled into requisition,
and it was nccordingly my sot of chessmen whick
we pow arrunsed in the customary order of lat-
tle. To my annoyauee, however, 1 fouml 1lat
one of my black knights wus missing, and I cost
my eyes round the room in search of some urticle
on which we might for the oocusion confer the
epura of knighthood. On the Colonel's writing-
table, neting as o paper-weight, T =aw the very
ohject we were in want of—u hlnek knighr. Not
of the orthodox Staunton pattern, it is true, nor
indecd were its zrotesquely protruding eyes and
malieiously grinning mouth cliaraeteristic of any |
pott  with which I was familior; bur still it |
. Lsleninbly o Mlack ebess knight, and would
serve < op turn admirably.  Aly boust Lesitated, and
¢ cmed the least trifle annoyed when I sug-
i the expediency of pressing it into the
moviee, The beast eortainly louked incongruons
smong my Stauntons, but semething in his homan
exes and lifelike expression of moliclous hmor
canght wy funey, and Losked to be allvwed to play
with the bWuck men. The Colonel ac pumu.«].i
but devlined the privileze of fisst move, whioli !
usually goes with the white. We secordingly |
drew for the move, and I won it.

Led partly by wy faney for the black knight, |
and portly “to take my opponent out of the |
books,"” 1 begen the gome by moklng the |n:||wr--l
weight first tuke the fell. As I did so, 1 funcied |
wy lhost gave a little start, andl, us he certainly
appeared 1o be annoyed at my dtrezular open-
ing, ! was sorry that T hiad bezun by & move whieh
1 supposed ne vbjected to on the zronnd that it
genbraully leals to a close gane. lie snid
nothing,, however, and the gome Wis guntinued
for some time by very ordinary moves on both
pides, and presently 1 began to be absorbed o the
study of the positlon and in the cndeavor to
gauge the strength of wy oppenent. For a tlime
e reemed to play o decidediy good game, dnd in
spite of conthiuous concentrationn Mn oWy part, 1o
muititain sowe superiority of position.  Preseutly,
however, he embarked on o series of moves which
appeared 10 give me i decisive advantage and 1o
have no more rutlonal object than the capture of
my swarthy ehamplon ut a ruigous suerifice of Lis
ewn pieces. This eccentric proveeding  pnezled
me, and, wdded to his previous hesitation ahout
using the substitute, excited wmy ocuriosity. o,
relinguishing the object of winnmg the gaue o
the ordinary way, 1 devoted all my skill to the
defence of my king's knight, ns thoughy it were a
piece coilTe with which 1 was pledgel to give
checkmate. Rooks were saerifiecd  for hishups,
and bishups exchanged for inolfensive puwes, while
the kings stood disregarded ou thel kniglits
sqnares, snd the fight r.uivni Lotly round the idaek
knight, who seemed to bear a charmed Tie nnd
sprang pimbly ubont the board, always evading
my opponent’s lendlong attempts at Lis capture,
At last, in desperation, he offered the heibe of
the white queen, but I olstinately refused at nny
price to purt with my dusky cavalier, and o few
moves later brought the gome 1o o sureessiul end
with a smotherstt mate, the very bone of eonten-
tdon inflicting the dent@hlow. :

The Colonel leaned baek in his armebair and for
some minttes continued silently to Blow oot thick
clonds of smoke.  Alter o panse, during which his
brow wns compressed into a frown, as thongh by
the contemplation of some bewilderivg enigm
to whieh be could not find the clow, s biroke
silenee with the remark that * there wers more
things in heaven nnd earth—=""and then again
relapsed into silence in appurent forgetfulnes of
my presence, As Le made no further eaark for
some time, [ rose from my seat, and, muttering
something about its being Tute, rrrparml to take
my leave. “Wait a moment; look here,” said
the Colonel, rising fo stop me with the air of
man who had formed a sudden determination, and
pointing to the board, *1 dare say vou wonder

g rth 1 was driving at in that game "

w 'w"“';]“I sared to me 1o he driving mainly
e , Yo . * Fin i ¢
A t-ha: otftm]; black knight instead of at my

¥ eplied.
, E‘E,\Jﬂ,l:'?lmd perhaps T onghit te apologize for
spolled the game by giving way to ap absurd
faney: but if you will sit down aeain and refill
your pipe, T will tell you o curions experienes
which 1 had many years ago in Indin, and which
you wiil Laps wdmit as an excuse for my
eccentric ¢ to-nicht.
“Nothing 1 should like better,” T replied : “for
fess you have considerably aroused my
"

“ " then, I think 1 can partly satisfy it:"
o ' host ohlr.-w a fresh Ic?; on to the fire,

himeelf in the chair, and hegan
#1 don't know whether you fake anv interest
sich subjects as hypnotism, thouglit-resding,
g0 on: but if vou do wvou may perhaps be
Je to form some seientifie theery to exvlnin my
story.
T

i

%

in
"
Iy, T nsed ta be very unhelieving
in #uech matters but my skepticism  was  con-

bly modified by the sdventure | nm eoine to

on of. Very well, then. On one occosion
in in, many years ago, T lind got leave from
ment for o fow weeks in order to join a

expedition which had been got up by
a4 MmAn many years

arrived at our
v friend, the
ke excursion

When, however, 1

| heattily tor my

|
|
|
Fom oy probable fate amd on the o Fisitires of s e |
|

tturnl vividiess of pereeption, but 1 odidn’t Teel
anvibing of this 1 only felt thor T micht e
Ftlead in bether second, amd then, whth o de
terminntion o “die gomee,t whicl was  rather

pan andmnl sensntion thin an artiendate thoug

| sAtTDnge
|

LB
Hiurses,

trihe who had lately heen

extending their eattle ratds across our frontier
Tue shooting “expedition  having fullen through
1 sendily wecepted the General's auggestion that 1
shicald neeomputy bis foree @s o valunteet, and
see sotie sport of a more esoiting kimd A ene
won sk, even when compamtively inslgnificant,
incline= ey to readier eordiality  toward  the
oorpandons they misy shortly be going 1o livme,
nnd | wits soon on excellent terms with the other
villeers, who were as plessant o =1 uf fellows as
I ligve ever met Nothtng of any interest  Lap-
pened il we were aeross the enen & froniler
atid e Topee was etonmped one pighit under n
brillinnt moon on @ il overlooking a thiekly
wirrdedd valloy

=1 was strotling round the eamp with a ehr,
whent | wis wined by one of the younger oflicers,
who, fet belng on duty, wae refreshing bimsel!
after the day's mareh in the =oue way, and we
continued vur wall together,  We stopped 1o ad-
mite the view ot o point where wo could look
dovwn ot the valley, and presently we fell into an
it fis to whether w brisht surfaee which
eanight the moonlight inoa glade of the wood
Lelow Wi water of u smonth sinh of yock. It
hoppened thut my compunion partienlarly prided
Lnselt on the keeppss of his sight, amd @ fow
dovs before hoad won o small bet Irom me og the
subgeer. 1, oo, thought that [ bud zonil eyes,
nuel, feeling sure tint he wos wrong in his corn-
tentinn that he eould detect o genile © il’llf on
the surface in dispute, 1 offered Tim a secon bt
that 1t was pock, and propesed to settie the s
tion hy myaelf going down to the spob. He ae-
cepted my bet, sud, as he was not ap literty to
lesve comp, D oaayly stapted down the 1all alone,
felling hine with a kingh to bave the stakes rondy
by the time I returved, and never for a moment
sipposing that 1 was runpbng any risk i the
wuttuip.

I paplilly made my way down over the short
griss o the hillside, wnd, marking te direction
of the spot fi guestion, soun plunged dute the
darlehess of the wood, the cavernous depth of
whose sghndows was enlanced. by an aiastonal
Ehut of moensline. 1 oam ot paturally soper-
stitions, | lve no porticalar aversion to wbd-
hicht eravesards or hantted roons, bt 1 onnst
contlons 1 el an nneommonly disazreenble feeling
of smaething ke deesl when 1 ot ipside that
would, Evervthing wos absolutely dead and still.
Nat the fointest rustie of o leaf, not the eriek
o an dnsert, por matmr of water, but deose anel
awtul Blockness! It exeited vy nerves. al-
mwikined 1 osaw black shapes moving under

tiest |
the trves, thotigh (0 was quite Dupossinle thiat any-
whing not luminons houlid shiow againgt sach an

felt my way eautiously, stop-
ping vonsiantly to hear if soything Was moving
fdr e, Whnt erocks the twigs nnder my feet
we ! What o nesonnting prash o reverboratid in
the wloomy shades when iy foot set o loose SToe
volling ! My nerve was gone, and | felt lorrihiy
pnenmsfortalile wotlld sladly Bave pud my
bt to I bk zadn in canp, but 1 owas boaud t
go throush with my seavel now that | had onee
brgerinn, sinid T shondd make naandt o batg for the
wit of the reciment 30 1 tor hack half-way to
oonfess wveell seared by the dark, Xrter w
Tonger time and with more difieslty than T ho |
anticipated, 1 reached the s'aboof tock, for sich
1t proved to e, Here I wis eloar of the trees, and
I stood for & few moments in the bright moeon-
light, so that my  friend above, who 1 knew
wondil e watehing for me to emerse frmug the
slindony, mieht see that i1 was not water on which
I stood,  Then 1 turned, and struck ouv energetd
cally for the osmp.

=1 had wpet, however, pushed my way  lar
theaieh the underzrowth when 1 owas trgped up
sidden!y by whint T at Hrst took to e siwe stout
creeper of protewding root. 1 fell farward on my
oo o net thoe 1o oot on o my Teet acnb

fnky backeround.

(HEIG £
bt 1 Weorned thnt it was oo sceslent wl
bavd pverthrown e, Belore 1 hoed tiime to offe

the least resistanee, o evell o tutler o shout jor
help, 1 felt myselt sessed round the neck by A
grip likke o vise: a few seconds more, and 1 wais
seil, Boned, and eareied off through the foredt,
! kiv, but in silence As soan us suTEnil
wstoni=hment lett pot for any ather seasation, ||
felr o parosysm of rage, ns well paminst my own
fedly in rannitug dudo such o Trp o Ggniiist g
stibiden ssailints, whom 1 enrsead pone the less
inalality to urter & sounsd, Tl
nunder the  eireug

furitlis  of Wil

eradunlly subidued me, i not 1 philusaphic Tort-

issii

tinde, at least to suflicwent calmess 1o spreadate
For son " weernedd 1o e b dewn Ll
il roei kit ol then we mast hnve

was snon made elear 1o me, however. [ had some
knowledge of their dinlect, and most espressive
pantomme conveyed the rest was to play o
game of chess with the ehiefr: the stakes, my life
aunlnst o safe conduet to the English lines, Never
before had | eneontersd so terrible an opponent,
alis) mever bn the history of tlie rosal gume hael =0
fateful an issue been fought out on the battle.
field of the sixtv-foup squares. 1 took iy seat
oppesite the efaef, and the torehibearers  Tormed
wswide rine pounid the table, lonking, us the dane-
g torelflames shone on their dark faces ail
limhs, like so mnnuy stalwart statiues al hrotie,
Within the clrele, o a little behind the king,
stomid the evil priest, motionless, with folded arms,
inelnding me and the boeard in Lis keen, hateful
caze. 1 knew cxaetly where he stood before

Tooked nr him, and again 1 felt the same irewd
fageination working on me that T had felt when
I fimst set eyes on Lim. The chief moved the
pieces indesd, hut ] was conscions in Sole subtle
way that it wis agniust his attendant s it
that 1 wns |1in|~|l-lﬁuur the former was seareely
more than an antematan under thie thealdom of
the priest’s marvellons will, sud the game iteelf
only a sopt of emblem or g.].;ulnw of our fnward
contest of mind il personslity, .

* 1 played, appropriately enonel, t\'f“ the white
pieces, und the game itself wizht have afforded
an expressive symbol of the antagonls of the
fight nnd dark ruees, of the elear, bright West
with the mystie, sombre Esst, but the thoo ht
did not ocenr to me then.  To me it wus rather
4 sirieele betwern the intangible powers of ool
aml ovil—n realization in my own self of thie
eternnl strugzle of the nniverse, We played very
slowly, and b alsalute silence.  No wuridl wis
spoleen nor sign made when elther Kine  wos
--llwl'kl--l. Hour ofter bonr the priest kept the
same motionless posture bebind his ohief, who
played with the same monotonously e hanieal
mavement of the hand, the same vacant mes.
merized expression on lis fuee Hont pssed after
lsar, numeasured by oy elock, unmurked by
any chanee exerp im e position uf the pieees
on thee beard. The elief, or rather the priest,
plaved well @ and, thongh vime after time 1 seemed
on the point of gaining w decisive adyantage, soine
unforeseen move alwiys deferred my vietory.

“One plece dn partiendar repeatedly thwarted
my comhinations,  Again and again it constituted
tle wenle point inoa series of moves whirh .-.'hnu_l-l
liave bronght me  vietory, Amain and  pening
n, after straining every fenlty of my hirain,
made my move ansd eaised my eyes Ha wateh in
the priest's faee the effeet of w strolie to which
I s no reply, o falnt mocking stnfle wonlil enrl
for o momernt his crael lips, and the hlaek knight
wonld be moved onee more, threatoning dnngers
whitel T lind overlonked, and dashitoe my prema-
tuee Hopes to the gronml, Tt woas ps thongh s
siverer link exigted Totween that partiealer it
bore and the erim, ghioulish spedtator of our
gime,  Piece glter pieee was taken  from the
board and droppeed on the sand ot our fects the
ranks of powns grew thinner pmd thinner, bt
still that ope Black kuight, tow the only picoe
left to v antagoniet, sprng over the b I
evading my deop-laid plans for his eapture
G WS T pssd, the wavering fortune
af ahe shididtegame Hal waned with the long hoors
t an etid-znme,  The inexorable moment which
must declde my fate was close upon me.

w1 turne | for squomens trom thie board to eise
amid throblitg tever of my brain, A black veil of

foorntleas st bid the sturs wmd gave back the
eortits b, VU T gasped for bresth, o drups
of nervous swent mn down wy forehewd,  There

was o stifling oppression in the still air, as o
the minutes before the liest Hghtning Hash darts

frooe the  clinrged thunder eloud, Pl whidet
movedd, amd | spurred my flagzing eternes o

msre do the stady of the pome.  Suddenly

s to be gifted with extrmordinmy  pawers
of ealondation. 1 shint iy eves, nnyd saw o=
tally the pesition efugee throngh v possibie
vanation ise the woving patteri ol @ kaliddis
LR wdd, Lnve announerd nomate. 1 Knew,
T the e 1 of any doubt, that 1 mnst wan
I ui ve, amd then, copeentpating ryvery
it hionvred arel thity with wineh
the st il dr ed me into one
i finmes, 1 vried oo huel teots te
the vigsed inftuetice of his maligna spisit aud
to Grial At dte stibjection 1 e Hi= e
chauged with a cotitort o uf defeatod
evil purpoese, nd the whele devil du Jim
Fose la nfie papres it nnswer to mine, e

frassinil | el ] niress s oves, wd leas-

ermerged e i Jungle on Loonere fven gronnd, S

for thiee g st quidedier ol sthather This il 1

iy litve gone on for sotie twenty pinoates op |[Hhe ol lunk

liadt wn hour, and then iy capiors e to oo | his T A UunRertain
hialt wis S5 on my et and Y exes Sl Y 4 [ vl ke hand
oty released frow their Minds_es,  This ¢liince | 1o juas Azt | 1 tiwe priest,  Hlis

of  canditi did pot,  Bowervern, enndo to v | pies Wil I Lijitee 1} kit 1 T ¢
o {ort oF reassuranee: for, whole auarmed pative | es v tiendish o} CAY e o alirects

on seacl side Leld e fely by ey plidened | glaee by o movement of his own o e '
armns, o third presented a hose horse pistol at my |Wiich hoverpd over the b red,  Biis e

bend at o yard's distance.  For o § instatits desiten wan trnsuitted in thasly o # 1

T involttarily
bullet 1o ersh

endured an agony of sispeise
shint my exes, nnil \\.nl\l:i! fur the
thraugh my breaju.

I have met many wen wio have ot some
time or other looked death pretiy elosdy in the
fave, st You minst often hove Heapd it sand thing
noman's mind ot such moments reviews in oo fhish
Tonig perpsds of post time with an st S -

il

my

L) S 1T feeth wnd L 1Y
et thoae of iy efemy |
rerted] oy hiead, sl the b Inlian stil
his Oon Ve teigger I feed b det
nad, s thongl unywslling 10 eligngee entni i
situation whien gutersted Bine, Lo s2ibll ket 1l |

menncing  postiune, wi Folonged for th
al thes enidd b g 1 skt gl

AL last lie spoke,  Tle spoke o dinlect whicl
I only imperfeotly fellowmd, but 1 undersios] bim
to say that b 1 teied vo ssenpe 1 shioulid e sliot oo
the spor, T telt noconfidence that 1 was not twlng
lv-wl‘\'--.l tor o more horeible destl bt the instinet
of sl preseevation Eeptone possive,  When ot last

]

lirpt |
iy,

the pistol waus lowesed, gml ti Insret wtood in
womentary expretation of death, 1 foaked armiml
me wnd pereetved that T was in the mid

hall deeen Indians,
LTI ETRCTY TN e AT
soctped in the seldle by teaihiorn thones, my oap
tors it clivsdine to give me Hie el of ewenpe
by ety iog g The patingomment of iy Juorse

S Alter alicut an honrs hord redive, daring which
the rapid motion suil the hlosiug of the wol night
ubr on my 1 and Davds ootied msoi sdative on gy
| nerves, we reached thie ene apment of the
hostile tribe aendnst which the expedition lal
hoeny sent ont,  And  now eame  the strangest
phet of my adventores: the part which bears
an my eceentrie pliy toeneht,”

Here Colimel  Bradshuw  pauseid  to stlr the
smouldering log in the grite 10 a bright b
and then, stariog into the fire and keeping the
poker in Lis havdds gs b leaned forward in Lils
ohnir, went on owith his story, more slowly at
first, bt with growing animation of velee, whirh
gradunlly rose to e elogquense of excitement ns
Lo guom 1 Torget Lis fmmedinte gneronndings,
nndd to Jive ones In through the (istant seene
e was deseribing

“Ahe Wuman bradn,” le waumed, *is ineapa-
[ jmagine, of continuing to experivnee oy
inense seusntion for very long. B peachios the
mbx i tension, aml then one set of pereeptive
tiem  bewnioes  desdetind,  The previous inet-
of the gl had exhausted iy eapuiiny
1 and, as 1 owas lod before the chiel of the
tribe to hear his deeroe conceriing me, 1 oawalted
the decision with indiSerenes, 1 was keenly wlive
to every detndd of my surroundings, and noted
the expression of every e, and vet D ogeemed
goteliow to hove Jowt iy own dsdividuanlity © to
hee watehinzg myseif as on aetor in o seene with
which | lad no peisounl concerg, it only lonled
Wt from some oitside point el v lew e mnnn
wos now lidden beldnd o Wil bt some twenty
tarehes 1t up the spor with thelr Daekd Hames,
The purty thot Teed esught me had obyioesly been
BEHE 0L T reconnoitre The anovemens of the
Enghish foree, and the chiet hud been beguiline
the tlme of their absenes with uothing less than
oogurme of chess,

I was the' less gurprised at the nature of Lis
pustime, as I knew that the gume was widely
spreadd i Indie, and Dl played it with patives
myselt, and knew in what points their game dif
fered from one Earopean rales,  The elijer’s an-
tagonist wak o san whom 1 Bbegioed, thonels |
on't say exactly whnt sngeestes] e jdea, 1o he
the prist. ol the el He was sliorter than
the urhl_rs,' tint his foee guzgested an estraaplingr-
iy netive mind, and  this, combined  with  his
regnlarity of feature, would love made him o
strilcingly handsome type if it Lad not been for
the fearful mulignity of his expression, 1 wish
I eould give yon some faint idea of that man's
face, for it was the most terribly sinister faon |
have evor seen. His back Lnd been tarned toward
me ot first, but from the moment when 1 met
the geruting of his black, decpset eves, whish
slared on me with a luok of moeking, irium;;h-mf
deviitry that must have been borrowed from the
fiend below, T was fascinated, and could see notli-
ing but that one diabolical faee, It there is
any truth in the Eastern helief in session by
evil spirits, a demon luoked throngh that man's
eyes. A shiver run through my frime s 1 met
his gaze, and 1 felt that he was exercizing gome
subtle influence over me, agninst which svery
flbre of my body, every atomi of my being, stif.
fened in revolt, T feit that unless T exerind the
whels of my willforee in resistance to the drea
spell he waos easting over me, I should lose myself
in his identity, und Beeome the orentupe of Lis
wicked will. It was not pliysieal fear that | {r-'f
1 lind passed throngh that stage, and [ helieve
I shonld have met denth with firmness, by |
folt that my whole persanafity was nt the denth-
grupple  with that  fearful being—a  mysterions
deadly struggle, fouelt jn nelther st nor word
with !hl- powers of daricness bnpersonated, ¥

“While all this was solng ot in me, the ehiet
must have been listening to an seeonnt of my
enpture, though 1 was oneonseions of any words
heing gpoken near me. till e pricst turoed from
me to him, and, pointing to the clesshoard which
stood on n gort of low table, made a suggestion

ity of some

Al pistol was stidl ol | L

whick ag first I did not fully grasp.  Its meaning

hy & e -|||-\I,]|||!l'<| internet o
An iHegal move with the Wlack ki

of the rale= of the gnine, was to gnats
won Vaotory Troam o =TS I saw
wotld be

wgunre on whicl the plene
I felt 1 It paehed Bt 1 wos

wotntors 1o whom [ el

w i
1 ginn leanlity, utieotistions,
the poart of the Bt vhitet, sl S i
vever b glile ta eanvitide Nin afterwird of Lav
PHL Wi rly 1 must prevent the move
*Tiw &1 vitoged wa dop 1
# O Pricst 10 "
s new: | 88 | [T 1
st Hlpralio exerh ol
O owas the oy o Tt ne,
12 pEint el voul it alevst
i o e LY I hiee 4 (8 il padsel the
0 arlEhn dowiy Trom Hiee b T NTETS S
i1 voaliwly still s §, L overtel [T
i {owillin une barst o vilny endeavar
Too el nianther n than, 1] Tivise e e
priest Iuten led very nerve | Ty sawetsieed
gtpuny to erieling. Il sweaieber ol sistisat iy o
iy dndividiun of the kntung il e essetioe wlie
cnnstilntes s ng grimdy o e with (e
Presssasisd  firiest, Bevogge intensiffie] 1T m
biraea revde b Phe | o owhn ]y
dhiwy Vil oo whivh
Folee o nanl effore of
will exlin v o fneulties ol b andd litlon
The wrdeal wos over s Hzot faed erieugtied
bisisd plsen on maghit I knoew
" (LI FERT S (U CR LR
1 s ol wwith the evidenee of the »

S0 saw b fali Waekeand on the ground,
v tinsele of his by twisted in horrihle enn

tortion, os thongl some mvisitble power of 1l
wir were wreaking its vengeatioe an his 1
spusni-shinken form, The WIS M

edekly, e vialenve of thic sobrare was nesistloss:
the museles relased, the Hmbs stretehed ont, and

b Bay ol corpee

“low T oported g my stirange entertaiiers
I ean't tell yon. 1 omly Koow thiat the chief
lonoeshly  fulfilled his pledee  and  that, e |
gallopedd away with o guide for the English camp,

the faar, green enrth, e woods aild fields
itie o the hreeze dn the sunlight, the bright
I BHFryl iy thenghts 1o the depths of the
o expunse they salled dn, | experienesd b new
pusation ol keen, vestatore efjoviaent of life tor
s owh sake Al pattire seeraed to have o fuller,
bkter muenning to me than exer before, ta e e
phivsien]l expression of Pranndless power il b
pness mevipe with albinelusive purpose towped
romie eternnl emd, and T omvsell wis lled with o
thntling sitality I the  conseinnatioss of  bievinge
wopurt of the wyois wlhioke "

Pl endanel maede o long proose, snd then, with
uetant sigh, e Wisrtisoasd the witle exguonses
orbons landseape whioh lay stretelsd out be
Iiis mifted's ey, to retiarn to the fonimon

fore
ph-w- of his fnepedinte sarronnding=, he pleked
i thie puperweieht feim thie i, nnid replacing
it oon the writinetable, voneluded

dw, ond ofer v eturn te the
English edmp, b ofonnd this litthe fellow in o
purket of my eont, Whether T Lined put it thiere
wyveelf or bow §0oaed there T duie'r know, wml to
whint estedT e inebdents of the plaht wepre coloring
by tay ows exclited imazimntion i€ o eliess prohilios
1 must lenve to your ovwn solintion.” —(The Strand
Mugazitn

= Later in the

AGNOSTHTISNAT
ti The

ALT AND

loiter Buston

The Rtev. M. J. sivagn in o

Tritiseript.

Your fesng of Aprdl O contalhed this sabtorial note

s The e of teket buyers for the throe amtorios
announeed by the Handel and Haxdo Socletry sk been
unbendon ot the Music Tiall office throneh the hours
that 10 has been ogen for hosline s sines Momdny morn
Ing.  Apnestles and guestioners huve not vor affected
fhae palilie @ for musie Hispledd by Bitleal text,
Aol by the way, what have those who donbt nod e
who do not Kuow, with ofl the other leanoelas
varions types, done fur art do the midst of th
winpts o overtheow (he tradith os of centuries and
thelr persistent ehnrges of stupldity, I not idloey,
apninst the conservative minded ™

1 do not UKo to see spcl tmplleatinns ns are eon-
tulned In the closing part of it pass without n word
of comment, | nm nod an “sgoostie. hut 1 amos
Squestiones,” and 1 suppose T belong In o geneial way
to the kind of people which the writer had In mind,
Lot us ask one or two questions, for this is the Yanulce
as well as the Boceatle method,

First—Does anyhody really suppose that people fock
to lear the great oratorlos because of the * hiblieal
;uxt"! Is It not rather the great masle they wish to
wear?

Secand—Does anyhody really suppose that any
wislies merels ta “overthrow the lrml!unmn..f l:r:'fr
tuples™ * The chuiges golng ou in the modern world aps
the necessary results of the discovery of new truth
Thit Is, they are wronght by o new and blgher rvely
Wi fven Giode They ar @dving the world o gl
thomeht af Gead, and o nobiler and mors hepetnl thimeht
nhdinit wan.

Tilede=ds not the cntle asking o s oo mne
axlidng that modern thoupht slinll prosduce ||"m‘l;?lﬂl::
musienl  or  other, guite s asan ' 1t toink "'“U.IR
Chelstiunity severd ooninries before J6 conld  emboly
Hselt bonoa fitting wud worthy “wart.”  [dens must fimg
teke possessdon of the popular mind befors thisy eun
1-1-#':'"1 ot dnoqet.  We are s vet only in the period
of diseussi turmoll, traonsitlon,  Not only do the
peaple mol yet completely understand what s sing
ﬁ?iaburf t:vm 1'utel'ltlg:|al porsons— ke the writor of this

e —live ot v e mode
cutnurehending It modern Lionght the baner of

SPRING.
ones mere, throngh Gna’s nish will and grace
Of hosrs thnt eael s tash !ui:ih,
ot henling =pring resiines 118 P e
“P"]\'im \~,|1|.-1.Ft1uulll.'h. and sciles the hills,

‘hiy Kpows pot Spring ! who doabts when hlows
“li'{t‘r hrentl, that Spring |s enme Indeed !
Tl ~wallow doulits nit L nor the ot

Thint stirs, but walies not; nov the wee, |

omen more the cuckoo's eall 1 Tear 3

1 Knpw, I many & glen 1-:-|»!--lmr!.
The earliest violets of the year

Gt up Hike water fron the ground,
T linow, anee more 14 white ;
dowh mnny n forest dale,
The atet v 10 dublons Hzht

Ao teomhiing HEe o Lridal veil.

The thoen
Aned

Iiy stremms polensed that surping flow

' Frof ornzey shell, theowsh sy Ivin glndes,

The pale narelssus, well | know,
smiies himt by hour on greener sHidis,

The honey'd cowslip s onre more
The gilden stope with gradial ray
The primpose stors e rock, and o'er
The wood-path steews s milky way.

1 see her not—1 feel her near,
As chartoted in mildest nirs

gha sadls theongh yon empyvroal sphere,
Antdl b her arms abd bosam beais

Thit tien of Bowers pud nsteal dews,
Whtise sarred M]m|. uul;luu thitigs shed,
Revives the wealy the old penews,
nd crowns with votlve weeatlis the dead,
A —(Aubros e Vere.

MY LAST PROPOSAL.

1 had made oflier deelarations of love, all of
them unsuercsstul, T was glul to thind, aml yet
here T was ut forty—well, Iet us say hetween thirty
and forty—shivering on the brink of another pro-
posul. T el just ecmne home to my roums in
King's Benel Walle after dinfng ot the Dainidores,
Of course, 1 had met litele Mrs. Wintertin there;
of conrse, T lud taken her In to dinner—the world
we both Heed Inowas alwava breinging s together
i thiat sort of way—and cqually of eoiras [ owas
goun deenming over the five, of hier slim, taut little
flgnre I datnry bloek sitk setting. T b
alwavs Hked the pote of Kare, T thonzhit s it was
kowely, eomfortable, wnl yet not communplure,
Yes, it wonld do vepe well,  Neither Loul [ any
prrow-mitided aversion to widows,  Tfelt that if
Mis Winterton, wihie had tred the holy estate of
matritony  onee, try it axwin, it owos
seareely for me, who Lidd po experience, o raise
objections, 1 had always Woller the
eliles ax u dull man of bhluoted sentiments, who
somewhat dessaved his fute.  The exigencies of his
profession, tio, wore not ¢ nlenlnted ta progiote enn-
nulitul Miss,  In legnl slang, his ease was not on
wall fones® with mine, and 1 Snew that Mrs Win-
terton amd 1 conlil easily rofate what one may eall
this Wellertan tallaey, AF wie wished to Tiur
didd we wish o and why shonld we wish tol
These were the questions troubiing my mind at this

it=

ehrsl th

regoridil

timnent.

Powas oo old to pretend to o moel, despiatring
possion, Kate was ton sensible.  Bar we w Fath
il ! I' think, had
us ruther fige

ultnost Tl
biroright s eloser Tog

ol fretids than new

coialntaness

She wis brighn, witty, ehesrtul, and=yes, 1
¢ =lie wos pretty She liad' g nice Jitthe fort-
towr, people saul but ©lind ebargnd myaelf o
ed Limws with ewring for that, aml ailways |
aeniseed my=elf Lottorably with olivers in edurt E
I i not ack mones s Hy wWalits w few, mml I
oot sopply et without padnful or :l'l\l”'l_r'
Iu Nog |owas b love with Koate: Winteston,
Thnt WS the faet, Jot te faee i gy
Fdehititts o candle, for the ol Janyg & 1.
stllicient Ior iy p ary b pose s Jpolied in the
rrur wves the mantcijple Phe enndle made |
the worst of things, Frhiouwelits it seemed o b :-..;|
[TH4 thie lities A ey faes, al theve certuinly i
WiTe | I Brmly erelin] ol iy Toreheal. |
Pt swtiere bt Digare dn oo few Dloes o 3 man's
i YT ey gve It acter. And when I lonked |
b8 iy features, there was no dorbt abomb it
thiey were clen 1, shupely—=widiy T mighy ghuost |
si% sudsime. My wother bl eadd =1 wis |
her onls child=aver nnd over again, sl there I
are thidtgs thint otie learns from one's paretts thist
ate never forgotten do alter Jite. 8o fir 1 wis :
it my examinntion creditibly, if nut with
< Bt when 10060 the candle sbove wmy |
il it 4 whler parting than \\..«.'
LT e i tal, aptty Tl liade= |
Itirss b oto s vl o profe nad =nudl o
1 Vi, Mir, thiem) herristors owiss iy
Mt 1 t il ktew W » [ dlind
thot 1 topnd s wis o twide a veur, laving
I i t ' o F lowernd t
= 14 r u lew
koo lotig Loy t idiig Taat
e i wting,  anl
t 11 Lo vith v Denee o e wiiddie
Liniees 1} I bod it the totegcosindd I hlve
bearid people call we wodest o otiers T know =aird
 w Ll 2 g o 2w ieify thise wipsse bonks
{8 | pind—=abl I w stifpld, thieandng by
thiat L Well, ,\l'.l' b salil to tyselt, tnking
v last leok e the e, thinies techr have e
wrse Lok mnan whio ds over for I apean betwesn
farts a8 fost
ek up my Hee awd lit ey pipe neEnin
fiked tobpees, 1 thought o iyselt with a
or the thing wonld neser do.  Tlen 1
legtin fo obreswne s Yes b owonld propose th
Kate. *1 " The very word called up a
host of metories. 3 lind prapose) beture this, 1
wegany to realleet, amd Dl been rejeeted,  Well,

that. too, might bave teen worse. 1 ngaht have
tween socepted, and then 1 shoulid pever seen Kate

1 shnt my eves and toovelled o memory through
strange s Wf the gost. 1 was at Lady
Hadwrly's | in the W pvntory
what dends weut of the  drawing —it must

huve bewn ot least BTeen vears ago—with a tall,
brialitt girl of twospad-twinty I oeoadd TN &
Lrow i honest eyes and teathtul faoe framed in
Hod slie led me

-

rudoy carls thatitg W fore e
o, ddangling  alout ey gquiet pathe, or luel 1
rushierd Gl of my netive eleinent aad jumpoid o

'

lieer wpen=ron tied ke o =0y frout ot a well-tun

Westeond sy & Never sibml tow I alindl never
furget ler Lvgliey pndignrion, her superh =
tortshment: sud sie swis only an enel’s grond-
duagliter, doa't think 1 eser hadd @&
pedigiee amd 1 knew I wval @ very

1" thn!  occhsion i eangequenoe.
shee married oo wealthy Amenican soon afterward
1 oworider whingsart of o pisddgree L bisd A4 tor
me, b kept o ek of ber Lile, pwl wrapped 1t ap
(LT TR U B entting two yeurs ofter her mar
Fhage, Whett she W the herodne of some sl legal
provesdiogn that  many will vemember,  But
wis i eroel, uely wiy of keepiing the Toolish relie,
awitd 3 birne 3t Tomse s, 1 oam sl te sy I 5w
et ot Broghiton oquite reoentds. Her eves were
still b ainl Bepnvifnl, sl Lunest, perbops, 1
thase who did nor know her story. Why should
Loeeeall r 1 encitgund,

These ol wemorivs and dreans were peattersd

o 1 i

brates thiin wie by oo ppoat my o eiter doors 1 knew
the knoele, v was Doreld Etheridges, 1 osuw o
gl el ot T fel ot that tinwe

1 “uotiesd  sour lght, old fellow, wiwd just

droppend dn.

You dontt inteade” 1 sapl, for 1 was alwiys
pleasad tooaee Db i thise days " Pye unly been
dieaming over the Hre. St down sl have a last
phgae s 1 oniat taen in in el pn oue?

Hurolil st down oppesite t f ot ther other shile
of the tre plaee, Tle wis Wi o mayhe Witeen vers
yvounger than | was, ad a good-dooking, diashing,
stenlghtforwarl man, Both a faes gl wanner
There pever wos s0eh an open-hearted,  honest.
looking fellow as Hareld tor all wppearanee, |
had nigktamed bim * The Soxon,™ and the nhie
stuck to him, for it was appropriate,  He livi)
a gay, reekless lind of Jife, and was always talk-
ing of marrying money, or going ot ta the ('“Ill‘.
af the only alternitives to the Bankraptey Congt
but [ believe he was comfortably off, Tikeedl
Wim. T thought Lim one of my few friends. |
like to remember im as 1 thoaght be was, even
now, for I belleve he was my friend in those days,
as far as such a mon eanld be aaybedy’s friend.

1 Ao not koow what there ja obout the snall
hours of the morening, or whether sympathy ia
an ahsolute necessty ta o lover, but within fvo
minutes we were talking of Kate Winterton

“A line woman® 1 shonld think she is," erisd
II:!I‘HM enthusiostienlly : “and n fAne fortune ton*

*Doight, wittv, soulbtempere | and plensine. i
not protty! 1 oaedideld eontinging wy  deseription,

*Why, vou micht b in love with Lier, Pen-
rose, to hear von talle ™

Itowas very foolish of me, T know s hut lovers
ure foolish, and i ownk early i the minrning, atd
of conrse 1 ilid not know (hew thar Hareld wow
wy rival, Tl T snspeeted it, T think 1 should
love entersd n nolls prosequi anid drapped my
sty leaving lim o elear fisld,  After gll, it wns
;‘wrllm unly s nataral eflect of my silment that

should lopg 1o tell same ane my seeret. The
glory of w secret les in jmpurting i1, Keeping
nosteret is very poor fun, and [ huve no searets

[ enjoys. k

at 2 o'elock in lthe mla{nlng-itg, is n sympathetic

1 rose nud stoud by the fire, -
hﬂf.uil:lrrlitl, old boy, I've m_um-tllluaum tell you.
I am in love with Kate Winterton!

he Saxon nearly dropped his pipe. e gave
" Tu:-l,; whistle and stid nothing., 1 was dis-

appointed ;1 l‘\[b!i'l'l!'ni congratulations, pleasant
Jatghter, good wishes—something.

After u’muuwur s silener, he soid, \\'Il.l_l h(ﬁlt:;
tion, * You hoven't actually proposed, ch? Ha
yiy i .I'l ) I
o No, non! of eourse not, No one knows ‘Ill't‘
vou, aml why the devil 1 told you I don't know,

added testily. M eoolness irritated I1‘Il‘.I =

“ Iy George! old fellow, I'm sure I wish _\_1_
joy,  Tenedict Redivivis ' e lntighed heariily.

The Susen wis him-

and shionk me by the had,

5 iy, o soowis

ac w1 hordly Jkuow now
Lot me see, this

*AL! [arold)? T sadd,
whether 1 shall ever tell her,
s Monday night.”

*Tu v morning
1 shall

you mean.'
ot see her until
Ab, my

wy il Sunday
Yew, s, boy, give

1 have o weels before me yet,

e vour ool wishes on Sunday, * The ]*.m‘{ "I:;
Give——=" vou lknow.' [ shook lifm by the l&l!l!-'.
aain.  He was not very enthusinstic, but, he

i r cin | an al
listened to my garrulons ravings, aod that w t
that | \\‘:!mt'ri then, =1 feel young :mnin,‘ la:lmd
tinued, = and when '[‘ thinl of her Joving face @il

sWiet Iy pyeN—— ]
E \t;‘nrg! l;;l":u: gue!  Irwns that eonfounded lanp:
ont it went, atd put a period 1o my rhinpsody.
wLat s tuke it as a gentle hint to me, md_ not
as a lover's mmen,” langbed Hurold IPIEMNHI!- :
aroped ahont, found i eandle, and bid him goods
night. Then I songht repose and dreamed red
dreams, liaunted with Bate's bright eves und silver
treble Inugh,
rlﬂl-uIiT‘\k [ have ssid thay I reviewed for _r]:ti
wSlnsher” in those doye, [t wis poor stufl, an
I bk long eenseld to be prowd of it; but it pro-
vided my datly bread, or rather my daily fmtlrt
and pint of claret, and T was av letist honest abont
it. pertainly worked very hird at wy In-.n'rm-.l
reviows, and eram my .n‘ll'll;""'.'-' 1hnru-u:l:l,\_. N
wad alwavs at work.  ktheridge il 1o Bay, 1
worked e the devil, bur withont his intelli-
gonee ;" the trutle ls, they wese all a lirtle jeadous
of my position. For | was the ™ we who !.-nugls_!
Darwin seience, instrueted Tennyson in the lu}\n
of netre, and patroaized Geearde Elot., 1t was
admitred, too, on all linnds that T wiis u-\i'u-llr‘ut
out those readable reviews that tie

AL tirning 3 tati
pihlie enioys, and  thnt  used o ddrive wean k-
minded authors o enily  graves inomy time

Nowndoys wenk-minded anthors am (Ijll‘iu-ulf-_ to
drive: more's the pity, [ wis writing something
the nest evening for Saturday’s * Slasher,” wiien
Farold eame in with o merey smile on his Fure
1 saw no deviltry in it then,

10 yorr want o sthger for vne of your el
goud things 2 he asked. * Here is @ pew volume
ol poems Just out: thisy are s ningly funuy,

w W Here did vorr get them ™" T asked

S gound them in o tellow’s rooms and hogrowed
tham Tor a few duys,  Nooetie you kuow,” he
alidedd harstily

He honded me a thin volume, diintly a0t up
in v witte and gold boudelr hinding, lettered in
warlet on tlie eover,  ‘Sighs from my Heart)'
hy Suppho.”

= Muodest  yimng
the Saxon, yuiz 1

“If s is a Ladw,® T replied sententionsly, with
the air of one wie was too olid a hand to Jump at

ohvions it

lody, isn't she?? suggested

s,

Wlisten to this, then,? eried Tlurold, stinteh.
ing the bonk [fre my homd, and reading with
very eomie effert a poem  addressed “To my
lero,” vach verse of whieh ended this:

His meks are gold,
1s douks are bold,
My Hero!

“ st sttite o, Penrese” he snild na he fin-

{PLITEEY PR WPLTI (R Py vedd Dindr moed your looks ate
perfectly brazen” ~ .
“Who publishes i I said, smiling at his

venrion. Al | sao.  Well, T run through
vl 48 dris ol like thar statl it will come In
weeful.  P've u ot of dnll, solemu things here,
pothitg: to mnke fug of.”
“Now o write gl

ane. Let us have a

apecimen of Yolr cayente pepler papers, &s Urofts
calle them. 1 shall eowe tn and keep vou up
Lot
18 Jocks arn gold,
s Iooks are 1 ¥
My e i™
Fiheride struels an aftitude s he  pesitod
this, Ian il at wmie in his merny, high-

fll &
prritedd way, ¢ wont off Isaving we the volute,

I geml the peerss, sl found them just the
weids mort of pubbist T expected, and knoeked oft
a notiee of thetn 1 sent ddown to the publishers

to find out why we bl not wot a capy for the
walisdier,” andd wias tald that it workl oowe in
o § I wanted something light for halt
a page, eo 1ol the ofdinarey kingd of stieering,

sttt meview that the public ehuekles over and
en a1 owrote (L sizhed to myself, us
I afteny did, for 1 never grew vallous about other
pecgrlie’s feelings, wod 1 always Dlame an anthor’s
frivnds us mueli o an anthor for the nonsense he
piublishes. | ghall never forget that  peview:
wietohell word of it is burnt deep into my
and when | romember the hundreds of

liwart

Leqnatly ernel, and equally just notiees - 1 muse

e {nir to mvself—that 1l written, 1 feel happy
to lisve left the tende 10 others who have iess
consoences and tougher hearts
Suiny towrninz rose early I Ll
Aot well=1 do pot wish  to peetend (1 hud
peithior did 1 ent nogood breakfast, hut T wos

worsity of dressing earefnily 1[
and thits 1 i), [ strg

Lewid
ek Cresoent, where  Mis,

the o] peo e wWer
were

ot ol ehureh, ond the dinners

tos taeet thetn ottt of the hukelionses, WIS o
lopr frosiy morning Eveory one seemel oheerfol
. pantented. 1 il never %uown Londen look
w  Liyyzlit As tor e, T walked on

veiti, steps, stitling pleasant]y
tor | didd not know what wis

i Faed
b

eonrse M, Winterton was at home 1o me,
wa whe L been tor the last ten Sundnys at

| Noo oie wis there, anid she would
[ Y wo b minhde.  Joane saalel o pt o nwe we
1 Logor 1 was o vers meeilar visitor, anl pe-
wesbere] Jaoe hondsomely an my Christmas

howes. | owallkeed throuch the dwing-room into
the Dotidore, wlhere 1 owas  orivileded to en
Qi mdd eongie thete, 1 knew \ copy of
»stushor” was Iving on the table -eut, too, ]
ot fowi] 1 wondered {7 she hind pend my :1!‘”:'!!_'
on = Romaln It was n earetul, well-const lered
thing, 1| thought. She I often 1o say  she
eontd el wmy hand ar onee.  Poor Kute!

I saw, the moment she entered, that something
was amies. Women can  hide evervthing but
teprs—telltale  1ears, I remember  hearing

wn American wirl soy she envied o bahy its power
of erving for si hooe or two and toeming up fresh
wt tlee endof the bout,  From o femdnine polnt of
wiew the aecamplishment 8 andonbredly  worth
weipidring. We tred o talk, hut it wos @ tatdure.
I dire say [ wias nervous, but then so was Kate.
She was qudte distradte, aml not in the least her
awn  briehit se!l lostead of  our usanl Irank
" weration, Howas the  weather and
Diveueli’s lasy thine. T woas determined to
bipek thponel ber peserve, My eye canglit the
= Slasher™ Iving open by shide '

= Well, Mrs, Winrerton, You have been reading
Shasher® 1 gon 77

shie aartedd e Ky
thing wl

Inok ot me, and with some-
her old e, bt with & traee of bitter-
e e Uhie dani Vhot seconmipnisd ) hee siswer
st yeplied, = Ol ves, U hove mod the “Slasher. ™
I yolt Tk b Bomeln® *0 .

" Noy Eotly mewl one thing, a short notioe of
sotiie portis of sonethong,” she sl taking up
LLECE T and looking ot it e e lessly -

[ orose aml sented wyeelf on oo ehale slichtly
betiined Tt 3
" I oean show it yon, ™ T el s “‘Sighs from My

art

T UL yorm weste that review ?7 ghe said, Gl ris
Vi .||nl|fl--ln!|m Torwand 1o ke up 1he fire

voulil Lol see ber Yace, u " S
tonptid ta toll g lie rovaev, or 1 omighe have been

“Has, 1 owrote i1,"
you think s 2
Is smurt,” she replicd, afeor o
sl was  pewdiing it over

Fosails = It's smart: don't

s, s
ain, =" very

S Tl o ths Bonte o Jonk wt,™ 1 oontinued,
“Is the areatest trash yon evor mead, Awil
rubitisly

STk yon” shie noswen
the paper, with Ty fuee tuened from me.

“siueh drresistibly  eomie stai?, thoat “'To
Hero ! ™ 1 eonldw’t help quoting the refrain—

His locks are gold,
s Jooks are TN,
My Hero]

uloool e, still rewlding

my

Ha! hiat™

My Langhter stopped wlmost in its birth,
looking vver Ler shonldey on to the paper, when a
il ronnd tear fell with o *bloh” 4s we nsed to
=ay 0 the nisery, on to the page in front of her,
:’I'Im t}. * llfu_h" went, :il risht to my heurt. 1 eanght’
wr bl in wine, 1 moay e 3
B R lisve gone oo my koees,

“Mrs. Winterton! Karte!™ T opled. “What is
it Wit is the matter 7 Tell me! T ean't bear
to gee vou unhappy.  How ean I serve you?
came hiers te-day to tell you—yes, indeed, to tell
you I love you." .

She tore her hand away from mine, and was
spenking to me from the other side of the room. 1
was Lall kneelltg by her ehale, 1 think, and rose
slowly s she spoke

“You love me! Yon! Why, von wrote that!*
r«lwi eried indignently, poluting 1o the wretehed
Teview,

I lovked ot her in sarprise,  Then it bogan to
dawn upon e s 1 ogazed at her dear little Geure
wiivering with indignation,

“SWhy voun=du you mosn—to giy,” 1 stammere]
out, “ that=yon—re—— 2" '

N geent boohyof comge I'm Sappho.  What
a foul the man is'"

She atamped ber Tietle foot impatiently, and was
almost Tonehing theoneh her tears ot my stusor
u’ml nmeement. 1 lnd never seen her ook pret-
tier,

“But=L never knew,” 1 began feebly.
never tolld me” ’

*Of gourse I dido’t—b shonll have told you to-

I was

“ Yo

[day. T onl

know,
the

whit to say,

hand,

bish,

ever.

“Yes, 1

nening
we hot

ler.

ahont me

That ool

And

r
But or eve

Al "Uis

Lond
Amd

o red and

Lut,

What

love wnd warA

o
My huntlng

“ 0, my nm{
I

got the
Mr, Etheridge came i
s he likes them.
“I0 he tell you so® 1 shouted.
*Of conrse he (b, and you can say so now,
Don't geto excited.  Please go
are lovely, and beautiful, and soul
aned all the rest of jr.
ure works of genins, are not they ?
great poetess hiersell.”
" No, Kawe,” 1 said.
with you: they are rubbish—great
Shis wiss nov prepared for tll[A.

the room tuward her.

She ludd let the miserable
fonder, and her head was to
helieve yon,” wos all
thered the paper up and thrast it
to her, 1 took her hand once more,
stood over the mantle-piecs
paper writhing in the flame,

* Btheridge gave me your bonk{ I said.

Her hand tightened involuntarily on mine. m
wns abont to n%:“\' something angry, but I

et this miserable nflair ?
have in the waorld,

She said not n word, but gazed into the fire,

* Kate, vou heard what T said just now,
told you I love vou,
is l;ur. and forgatten and sav 1his to you again”

T usbes had whitened in the Hames and were
now burnt into nothinguess, and she turned her
fuce ap towurd mine.

*“You may stay and say it now,
whispered with w smile, and the least suspieion
of & twinkle in her bright eye.
I made my Last Proposal.—(Cornhill Magazine.

'.
m I to be forgiven?

Iyrm for.
You are the only friend

on,
Praise me up.
something prompted me

They are rubbish—i

you for myself

her answer,
intu the

“ He, ton, loved you," I said, *and all is fair in
Never mind him, what

hey say. ;
Cun

Is this to part us >

Muy

THE HUNTING OF

G Wasp pot, Weep i
Thomgh 1 ride o
Emv seven short days are ;'Nut and gone '

Il eomue wealn to thee.

The

“Now, what wae yon, my lady
<lippl past me at the doorl®

# ), ‘twas nothing but your good grovhonpd
That sleeps oo my chamber Aoor.”

“aer wide, st wide,
And louk out o'er

And such g hunt as pever yo saw,
At doy-duwn shall ye see”

Mgn?l}':rg'?ﬁo ¥

The coldl swoat stood npon his face,
As they dmave him Lere
And he torned an
As donbles o N

ROTHIEMTUIR,

From The Art Journal.
Lord Graeme Las come to hs own agnin,
He'lf romm no mos o'ue s,
And all for the Jove of a low-horn lass,
For n wiasome mald wis she,

Hes eourted hor on the green bme-side, T
Beyord her f:
He's weddad e
And her loe

Lovg mads she moan for her mother doar,
And the house whers slie Wi bom,
But she spake 1o word of the lther ld 2

Wi penged in ber father's com.

hier*s fold ;
r for hu-r'mmi-h' faes
%s Ule the bLurnished golds

i, my Indy eny,
he

o

-

But 5o it fell ot the third doy’s end,
About the midoleht hour,
Lom Giraeme from the hunting casl

And stood (n hls lady's Lower,

w0, why Ao ya eome so dark and late,
When all men sre ot nest!
And why 15 the steel cap on your brow,
i‘ln- barkler on your breastl

“ And why hath mv o Toed left the chassy '
That Is but sowres begun !

Now, have ve lost your bonny bay steed,
Ur s the hunting done 1*

w1, 1 have hunted the lopg day throngh,
From the rising of the sun,

rlye e morrow's mofn,
will be done.

oy,

wxow, what s yon gear of hndden grey
That tancles In my spurs!®

Jean was liere but now,

1t i clout of hers.”

{fmr bower windowy B
he Jea

Ia's motintsd him on his bonny bay,
And let the honnds mmn free, P

And fast they followed o fleelng man,
Who rode towands the sea.

i hunted high, they hunted low,
g%ﬂ lounds swift be

ran t
harried 1. maly
prmhl’ﬁm BOre. :

and there,
doubled o his dready
ted hare,

0, never g word Lopd Gracme he sald,
And firths did he haste
g With the ticst dim my of
+ ey turned o'er the Castle Waste,

he dawning dag |~

But he hummed the o'erword of a soNE,
And his lips wers smiling gay,

As fe Lot his brosdsword sharp and long,
Anud galloped beside Ble prey.

And <l s the doomed man cirsed and waledy
And eried In his strong despair,

rwemne Jeaned over his saddle-how,

played with the bradsword bire.

And now he wonld make a feint to strike,
And pow he would seetn to spare,

fiur evor he s
Ly the fan

And when the man soemed liko to swoon,
And fis arins swung to and fro,

The grey stoel «trurk his hody through
And plercet hing at u blow.

irsedl his honny bay
uf the spent white mara,

plden pose (h sung

Bevond the castle pl
But never more Lot
Wis seen o carth ag

ruema's ladye
an

ol

0f hopetul, hu{:

A vislon of o yew-troe—

A burrow, L
The winter of a country

Where winds tempestuons raves
A little torrent falling,

With  moaming, moeurnful sound,

UNFOBGOTTEN,

From The Gentleman’'s Magazine,

The mornitg hours were merry,
The genlal moon §s calm,

The fragrance of the wild
Is like a beallug balm .

The birds within the woodland
Carol & bappy song, f

Put in my heart abldes still
A sorrow deep and strong—

ot}

i
My poor lost loval

The glittering streamlet murmyrs |
Over its pehhly ¥
The Neery cloud |s sallipg
=0 lghtly overhead
The southern brecze (s playigg
Among

the hazel boughs |
U pemembicnice dles nog -
¥ ViWa—

v poor lost lovel

The calm lone Wlls ascending
Toward the clear blue sky,

Olerlonl the smiling valley
Where lierw ot rest 1 Jeg

Those lone W= are the émblem
Of that far sbent land,

Whepe <he | loved |5 pesting,
ime of o countdess hand.

My pour losg loved

turf-vlid gruve—

Fills my imngination }
Fur more than all around, H
" My pour lost

Al! pentde Joyous Nature,
Thy wearbed, mourning child
Dellehts in thy rejoleing,
bt may  pot be begulled
From thi
Whih dafl
My own, my vanlshed loved one,
My suul

dnf of that deur oney
wenrt aching sore |
s light evermore—

My poor lost lovel

WHEY WILLOWS GREEN,

Ry Helen Gray Cone.
When zoldenly the willows green,
And, miriored In t8e suns=t pool,
.l[n;i\l: wavering, wild >
‘len robdns eall In twillghts ©
What ls It we awnit f,l e
Who Ungers and s lgte?
strange anrest. what yearning ﬁu us all
Wlen willows green, when roblos |

When flelds of fowerin
A swest th
A heacs B of glaa relesso?
f e saNse releuse
Wht u'?: life upilitst
Who entered, gifts?

What floods from heaven
When thrushies cholr, when grasses flower)

rose ¢lod H

§1 & renth f Peace

it seens

oiced the thrushes chaolr,

u&smm

MARGRETE'S CRADLE SONG,
Iy Henrik [bsen,
Nui_k:! vouf and raftors blend with
The
Nenw ijth ittt Hakon
On devim wings  through the sky,

There mounts a mighty salrway
From earth to God’s own lsod §

These Hakon, with the angels,
ioes eliubing  hand  in ]

hu!!l:- angel Yabes are wntching

storry vault on gl

Iy eot, the stil night throughl
e thew, liitle |inkon,
oy Wil

Sy o2y 3o Tooniay, snd
Xay

Do,
Worthy of the
* 1 will be quite honest

bl *
anid did m‘: know
She allowed me to take her

“ Kate,” T continned, *1 love you too well to .
tell you a lie.
I did not know whose they were,
had ghown them to we belore, they need
Luve been reviewed at all, here or anywhere, f
Jove you so well I wonld not have told you
about them—no, not to win
Do you believe that, Kate?"
r fall into the
from me again.

rub.
you

& le
for-

watching the

e
1 come hark when this

My Hern,” ghe
And it wns thus

GRAHAM B, TOMSON, !




